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about him. How many understood him. Did you ?" 
"At times, here and there I thought I knew what Joyce was trying to 

say," admitted the banker. 
"At least you are honest. Then came a surge of painters. For cen- 
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The Abyss 

banker roused from his thinking and asked: "You really do not know 
the exact contents of this subconscious ?" 

"No. I can only imagine. It must vary in different people according 
to heredity." 

"You do not know whether it would benefit or harm the human race 
to have the barrier suddenly lowered ?" 

"No. My thought, however, is this: As humanity gained in wisdom 
certain thoughts were placed down there and forgotten. Perhaps it was 
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list of the lucky men and women. Mike Harrity, who won the first prize 
of a quarter of a million for the name of Chuchu Chewing Gum, was 
interviewed by the papers and went on the air. 
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larger than that of the male. Her 
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i just arrived in New York. He suggested something 
be accepted, certainly by the female mice. This is my 
conception of the symbol. What do you think of it?" 





HORROR 
een insight and realization that 



one hand she fastened the fingers of the other around his neck. A few 
convulsive struggles and he was dead ! 

All the house was dark except for the spotlight which played over 
the woman and the dead cockerel. She sat with left eyes towards 
the audience, the one near the nose remaining open, motionless. Slowly 
the other eye near the ear, winked, the woman smiled knowingly as the 
spotlight blacked out. 

The whole theater was as silent as an empty cavern. The audience 
sat stupified. As the lights flooded the auditorium, sobs and hysterical 
laughter swelled into crescendo. Then the delayed applause, wild, tumultu- 
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knew at once I should pleasure to attend your desires in person. 

further consideration by 
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pulp. 
Said Officer Turkus to Officer Martino: "Guess that will teach this 
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"It seems to me," conduded Dr. Jeremy, "that these two iacets of 
the life in Manhattan are more than isolated accidents of human be¬ 
havior— or misbehavior if you wish. There have been times, we know, 

was different. It was not even the brutality of normal reaction; things 

"Let us keep that figure in mind. Two thousand years. What were the 
ancestors of those policeman doing two thousand years ago ? The police 
force is composed of all nationalities. Was there an army two thousand 
years ago somewhat on the order of The Foreign Legion ?" 

"I believe there was. There was a time in Roman history when the 
various units of the army were largely foreigners, loyal to their command¬ 
ers, but loyal to Rome only because they were paid by Rome. Two 
thousand years ago—Rome—? The Imperial Legions? They made and 

Jeremy. ^ ^ ^ ^ “ n« ma e S 

BLAKE'S STORY THE SUNDAY Tattler caused 



by redundant globes, 
t rage. In every night 
; blustering little cock- 



in almost hysterical cadence. 
" The Eyes ! The Eyes ! The Eyes ! 
The Eyes of the Goddess so Wise ! 
Look at The Eyes ! The wonderful Eyes ! 
She will direct us. The Eyes ! The Eyes ! 
She will protect us. The Eyes ! The Eyes ! 
Lily the Wise ! With The Eyes ! The Eyes ! 
Lily the Sweet! Oh look at her Eyes ! 

You with the wonderful Eyes." 
Again and again they intoned that chant, clapping their hands, supply¬ 

ing the beat of the song. Those near the truck followed the words, while 



Someone in the fringe of the feminine mob found a litde man, a pool- 
room pimp. They passed him over the heads of the closely packed wo¬ 
men. When they picked him up he was swearing but as he neared the 

from the crowd and passed him to Lily. 
With one hand around a knee and the other around a shoulder she 

held him, kicking, high above her head, so all might see. Then she 

"Lily’s loving a man !" she shouted. 
"Lily's loving a man!" the women echoed, clapping their hands 

and chanting. 
Slowly she strangled him, threw his dead body to the floor of the 

truck and stepped on it. 

in Harlem today and everyday. I showed you what men are for. I'se 
Lily of the two eyes. I'se the new woman Cod! Now go and tell the 
news—tell the gals the glad tidings. We won't work no more 'cause the 
men is gwine work for us. They is gwine to feed us and buy us dresses 
and perfume and if they don't we'll start loving them. Come out tonight 
and worship me. Bring drums and a band. Tell the men to bring lots 
of eats and drinks. For I'se the new Woman God. Men better be good 
to me and to you all, my children, for I sure showed you how to love 

The crowd slowly broke up. G. G. Kelly, sweating, soiled, nauseated. 

She telephoned for a tenderloin steak and everything that went with it, 
took a shower, donned a dainty hostess gown. By that time her dinner 
was ready. She ate, still under the influence of her Harlem visit. As she 
ate the steak her jaws kept time to the chant. The eyes! The eyes ! The 



50 MAGAZINE OF HORROR 

before for her beloved newspaper. 

A NEW RELIGION IN HARLEM 

LILY IS THE NEW GOD 

Overnight the uninhibited, women of Harlem have frantically adopted 
a new religion, the head of which is a woman, black as night, giant in 
size, with a voice like thunder. She calls herself, "Lily, the new God." 

Lily, the woman God, may not be beautiful but she is no fool Her 
religion appeals to the women of Harlem for it gives them food, clothing, 
luxury and release from drudgery. From now on the men of Harlem 
will have to fight for masculine supremacy or live as slaves. 

I have just witnessed the first meeting of this new religion, primitive, 
deadly, breathing the hot air of the tropical jungles. I have seen Lily 
hypnotize her all too eager feminine worshippers until they were as a 
mass of hysterical robots. They were pitiful and obscene. 

I saw her kill a man, strangling him to death with her powerful 
hands in plain view of a thousand applauding women. She advised them 
to treat aU their men that way, "Love them to death," unless the men 
provided them with every luxury. Her telepathy is powerful Caught in 
its mesh there are some, lam sure, who would, not willingly do her bid¬ 
ding, for they love their men. But under her control they are helpless. 
Those thousand women watching her, chanting her praises, believing in 
her, worshipping her, tonight will be ten thousand. Those who look for 

Unless the men of Harlem are farsighted enough to stop this at once, 
Harlem will be ruled by women — pierciless, power-mad, Lily-drunk wo- 

Unless I am badly mistaken there is going to be real news from 
Harlem in a few days. 

And now for more detailed impressions. . . 

The afternoon and evening papers gave front page space to the Colum¬ 
bus Circle Riot and the new feminine religion in Harlem. The radio com- 

the latest political gossip. Several evening papers carried hastily written 
editorials which endeavored to place proper value on and correct inter- 







by a specialist in mental disease." 
The Commissioner laughed. "Never f 

raw, maybe, but these are raw times. It 
rich men. They will be glad to come < 
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"A MAN WITH SUCH COURAGE WOULD BE A GOOD 
PRESIDENT." 

"No! It would be political suicide. Bill." 
"All right. But don't say I didn't warn you. I have to have money 
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We have very slightly abridged this 19th century tale of a woman 

"YES, THAT IS A PORTRAIT of my wife. It is considered 
to be a good likeness. But of course she was older-looking towards 
the last." 

Enderby and I were on our way to the smoking-room after dinner, 

















"Lucy shrieked, and dropped into my arms in a swoon; a real 
fainting-fit, out of which she was brought round with difficulty, after 
summoned help of doctors. 

"I hung about miserably till her safety was assured, and t! 
as miserably home. Nefct morning I received a cutting little note 1 





too clamorously— for then he thought not of the Theophili 
l, but of himself: "Only. I remain. I am next. Perhaps tonight 
1, not tonight!" 

equally mighty, 





falling behind shadows that lengthened over white gold sand that turned 
to zebra-hide. 

Even if the faithful had not raised the question, he could not have 
helped wondering why he was the last, why he had been spared by 
Evil or saved by Good until now. The eleven others had died, their souls 
sucked up, drawn from their wretched flesh by the Evil One. It might 
be true, as the faithful suggested, that he was the holiest Theophilus 
of all. But it might be true that he was the wickedest. All souls might 

might be equally vulnerable as well. The God of Evil might have taken 
them in no particular order at all, or he might have taken the very 



Theophili had found this center of a world of waste, a 
Ety wind was just uncovering the tops of the columns, as 
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Only the quiet, [ 
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Thirteenth Floor 
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Markley was being traced. 

After a time Evan Markley rose and entered th 
on a switch flooded the room with light. Fro: 
something with a black handle and a glittering 
neath the light he placed a mirror, and then s< 





fluorescent mist which shimmered in one corner he emerged. And he was 
smiling. 

"Ronnie loved you so much," he whispered, "that he was kept alive 
even though another, in his case, would have died. That made it neces- 









IRON SHOES WILL REPEL LUNAR 
DRAG SAYS BROOKLYN 

SCHOLAR 

Brooklyn, New York, July 28 —That the moon is responsible for 
more than lightheadedness, Arthur Clarkson of 2574 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, is sure. Clarkson stated yesterday that Earth's satellite has 
taken to "negating terrestrial gravitation and attracting living beings 



which required a highly imaginative cast of mind. One of the missing, for 
example, was an attractive blonde of 23, widely renowned among the 
devotees of the more imaginative and speculative of pulp fiction as an 
illustrator; another, a man of 27, was in the process of becoming a 
favorite in the field of fantastic, cosmic horror-fiction, the general type 
of narrative wherein Poe, Machen, and Lovecraft specialized. 

None of the missing, seemingly, had had any premonition of their 
impending fate; none left behind them any manner of clue as to the na¬ 
ture of their vanishing, nor has any word subsequently been heard from 
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warfare, they work nonetheless to see to it that this stupidity achieves 

"Yet, man is not to be considered entirely helpless against them and 
their agents. The titanic forces of T can be enlisted if only they can be 

At the time this letter was received, I felt a considerable dismay in that 
much of it was unintelligible to me, for I had been little more than a 





"Clara said I could fly if I wa 
A physician recommended that 

no further reference to her "flying" 
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the power of Y is strong even though the moon waxes upon me. But 
I shall leap, leap to the distant sanctuary where we build our fortress 
and wait the day of awakening and be with Kim again. 

"'Oh the ecstasy, the indescribable delight—my whole being trembles 
at the remembrance of that night when together we leaped above the 
rooftops and rode the four winds. How silly was I, little fool, to be 

of burning. But that is the way of those of Y—bitterly have I learned 



months before her confinement in the sanitarium — it was thought that 
the loss of her lover was the primary cause of her breakdown." 

The final clipping is not dated. 

SURREALIST FILM RECALLS WEIRD 
MYSTERY 

Marseilles, France, June 7-Jean Cocteau, author of the surrealist 

film had its basis in an unexplained mystery of some years back. 
In the film, the dreamer sees, through a keyhole, the macabre event 

of a child being taught to fly; a little girl is shown gliding up a wall 

This was based, says Cocteau, upon the strange case of Mimi Jerveau, 
the Flying Child of the Circus. 

It was claimed by the showmen that the child, in her sensation "fly- 
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though the latest discoveries anent the birth of our planet indicate that 
not only our world, but all the other planets, the sun, and the visible 
stars were created at the same time—approximately two billion Earth- 
years back. 
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about you and Carl Rennick — who was working in a warehouse in 
Queens the last I heard of him." 

I chuckled. "Lord, yes. Good old Stratmeyer with his proofs that 
the Earl of deVere or whoever it was really wrote most of Shakespeare's 
plays." 

"But tell me," he asked, "what is happening? Is the war widening, or 
does it look as if it will be over soon ?" 

"I don’t think it will be over soon," I replied. "I think the Nazis 
have lost their chance for a win, and now it is going to drag on until 
the German armies are thoroughly beaten this time. But they won't give 
up easily, even if something happens to Hitler. They might try for a 
negotiated peace, but our side won't accept, so the war will go on until 
they are completely ruined." 

He nodded. "That is what I teared. It means that the time is not 
far oft*. They seem to be winning in this, but their very success will help 
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Leapers 111 
man beings like Dr. Joris. And some editors! The contest between 'It' 
and Carradyne destroyed the illusion and I saw a shell in the corridor of 
the sanitarium, a shell that was already partly dissolved. It must have 
been entirely gone before anyone else came by. 

The only consolation lies in knowing that it will not be long before 
I am ready to respond to the call — the call at which I will leap up into 
the sky, protected from the near-vacuum and the radiations that lie 
without Earth’s atmosphere. What I will find, what my lot will be, in 
the sanctuary is still, I very much suspect, beyond imagination. 

Arkya, send out your beams that I may answer ! 

Statement by Clifford Pierce, appended to mss. above: 
Dr. Allen Joris resigned his position at Fairview Sanitarium in 1942, 

his letter of resignation being dated April 7th, to be effective in October. 
The records show that he left the sanitarium on October 22d. His brother, 
Steven, wrote me saying that Dr. Joris died in laboratory explosion in 
1944, his remains being identified by dental work and the evidence of 
shell fragments in his right knee. This letter, as well as photostats from 
the newspaper reports, are in my files. 

Mr. Stewart Carradyne was released from Fairview Sanitarium on 
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Coming Next Issue 

ONCE IN A THOUSAND YEARS 

by Frances Bragg Middleton 
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TALES OF WONDER - OLD AND NEW! 

If your local newsstand does not carry FAMOUS SCIENCE 
FICTION, be not dismayed. You can insure your copies, and 
save the cover price of one issue (as well as obtain back is¬ 
sues) by using coupon below. (Or a facsimile, if you do not 
wish to cut this magazine.) 

HEALTH KNOWLEDGE, INC. Dept. 9/68 
119 FIFTH AVENUE, New YORK, N. Y. 10003 

Please send me the following issues of FAMOUS SCIENCE FICTION 
(encircle your selections) 50c the copy: #1, #2, #3, #4, #5, #6, #7 
(Minimum order for back issues alone. $1.00) 

I enclose $2.50 for the next 6 issues after #7 (Foreign $3.00). 

NAME .... 

ADDRESS ...... 

CITY ...STATE. ZIP No. 


